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HE Pacific over- -

land, nest bound,
pulled out of Hie sta-lio- n

at Medicine
Bow and btraight-eiitr-

for Uie rim
across the Lnratnia
plains to l'aw.uio.
Down throagh the
giipwIicreiheNnrih
Platte breaks the
barrier or iho Itock- -

lt the norili wind came sweeping, bearing
before it great drifts of won that eddied
and swirled aliout the cabs of the two
locomotives, lul with no bign as jet of
bunking up on the track.

The engines, pjfring and blowing, made
brave nay against the lilizzard and trom
the cab of the foremost tlie engineer looked
ou kecn-eje- against the blast, though
the bits of ice in the wind stung his face
like the fucks of a whip. The fireman,
swart villi coal dust and stripped to their
undershirts even in that temperature,
steadilj kept t!ie fires going, and now and
again bent low to tlic furnace doors to
melt from their hair the icicles formed of
the perspiration which ran from their open
pores and froze as it ran.

In tlie smoking-roo- of the last s'eeper
fit the iram little Dicky Culverdozc-- illhc
nlgll fell, arousing himself now and again
to lok out Willi a gre.tt weariness upon the
white waste. Little Dicky Culver h.nl ar
rived at tee dignity of a vacation aud had
'hen it in a trip to Chicago.

li b ! vilish queer taste at tins time of
year Fessendcu had bald to tlie boysat the
dab after a nlglit of Dickey off, "but
a ma n must lakc'Iilsvucaiiniiwhctiiicomcs,
and I buppose we all feel a longing to get
back into tlie world once in a while. I know
1 look forward to a reincarnation mjselt
some ilaj "'

Dickej had his vacation, at all events, in
blsown way which lb theonly proper kind
or wav and iiov.-h- wasouhls way back to
ban Traucisco, finding the road almost

in the wintry weather. You see,
there is always so much to look forward to
for a Callforniaii who comes back.

Night conies down fast upoii the Laramie
plains when it comes bearinga blizzard, ami
a the darkness closed In the wind arose,
moaning shrieking the chorus of the
lost It dashed particles of ice against the
doable windows of the car, and there was a
bhivcrv feiiing in il.s million voievs, though
no touch of it came Into the snug smoking
tcniiiartmeut of the sleeper.

The porter came in preMMitlv, touched a
button aud lighted the incandescent lights.
That shut out the bight of the sweeping
drifts r the blizzard, bur could not Man i tit
the moaning of the wind or the beating of
thelceparliclesagainst the windows.

It'sa beastij night, porter," Dickey said,
in shier desperation torbome oneio talk to.

Dat s right, boss. Hit's the wust run
I ve bad this fall.--

He wcni . ait. reeling the same human crav-
ing for company m the siornkthat Dickey
did hi't finding it more to his liking in the
porter of the next car forward. Theu
Dickey Oozed again.

lie was the onl passenger in the car, as
It chancid. wintir travel over the
r.iiirii railroads is dri.trv business, ven
when there is plenty of company. Pres-
ents lie shook liiinself together and lighted
ft cigar Then he looked out into the ilark-nc- s'

There was a curve in the track
just there and ho saw the two braveengliies
belting their way Into the teeth of the
wind fighting it dow u. and the long train,
like a great serpent of fire, defiled lefore
tin) Then the engines vanished into a
cloud f steam, lurid with their own pass-
ing fins aud the lights were gone "Ho the
darkness.

ir I were in San Francisco tonight,"
laid Dicker thinking aloud from a kind
or hungry ile-i-re to hear a volee. eu

If lus own. to drown the wailing of the
wind 'I would gie a dinner at the
Frenchman's, and I would ball' all tho
i ovs I "Hid get and there would be a lot,
or it is a long was from pay day Thec

fellows at the east may be ahead of us
In some minor matters of civilization, but
tl.ev do not know how to eat. I haven't
had a square meal since I left San

It will tie observed that Dickey Culver
had a ppoi uneed case of nostalgia, and
the surroundings were favorable to its
ptrfe.t development. Tlie Cnllforuian
who does not develop homesickness on an
eastern winter night Is no true child or the
tun and surely he must e utterly
homrblik when he faces a Wyoming bllz-tar- d

e en from the bafe shelter of a win-
dow f a Mttibuled Pullman sleeper.

i w uiln " he went en. still thinking
cloud oid peering out Into the darkness,

w in tier tin re is nn nail abroad on these
plains till, hi? I suppose not The
I'tiiil who live here must li.ni sense
cuougn kep to whatever houses they
bavt u suh a night as this. It seems
u ine we are going slower and slower.
I suppi se iv. o engines can pull us along
no rig ui it would be something fright-f- n

i me snow bound In such a eleso-.a- u

n as ibis."
Tin ixlis creaked and 'trained, the

waiting of the storm's voices was
but the euiflues beat their way

forward sie.nlllv. Thv seemed almost
t bo mil into the elarkix s. to advance by
6 m, . ssi. ii of leaps, aiiil In the train
be Ini.'l tit m the passetige rs were preparing
for bid as naturally as though they had
teen saielv In their own widelv scattered
tii,ini.r .ui but little Dickey Culver, alone
in the lasi sleeper. He smoked his cigar
ind i okitl out into the darkness.

Oeer'oine presently by nervousness lie
Er se from his lounging chair In the
inioKir and walked to the rear door of
the car He could see no more than from
(he wind w of the smoker, but 11 rested
itm to pel a new aspect of the darkness,
the wind was walling here, too, aud Hie
janle t the ice against the glass was even
Jn re iari ling ' It sceim d almost to strike
Lm in the face.

As In stood th re he chanced to glance
Sown at tlie snow drifted into the renr
vestibule of the rnr and then with an
txilamati ai lie threw open the door
It was as though hundreds of little knives
were cutting the flesh of his face, but
be had se( n that In Ins downward glance
which made him careless of licdily pain.
The little curlv head of a child was there,
bur.eil in the snow, and he could see even
through the fierce blast of the wind a
jaggiil form huddled close against the
door The form almost fell Into his arms,
but there was a tearing of the frozen
garments loco from the floor of the
platform as he drew the child in and
quickly shut the door. He lifttd the child
In his arms, stepped back into the smoking
compartment and rang the bell for the
porter The form was that of a little
girl, possibly sit years old. with tear
drops frozen upon her face, ai'd it was
so still and white that, as the light fell
upon it. Dickey thought he had taken It
out of tl e bllrzard onlv to give it into the
bands of an undertaker at the nct sta-
tion

He rang the bell again, chafing the
child's hands meanwhile nml striving to
rtart again the flow of her feeble life
current. As a reporter Dlckev had been
through many curious experiences, but
this was new. It does not fall to the lot
of San Francisco newspaper men to

those perish! ng of cold.
Again be rang the bell and this time

the porter came. Ferhaps be thought It
was time "his gentleman" was going to
bed -- or, possibly, the other porters were,
too busy putting their gentlemen to bed
for further gossip. At all events, he came
and there was a scries of sharp orders
given, and presently Dickey had plentj of
company. There was even a physician
on the traiu there usually Is, as you will
fled out if you will take the trouble to as-
certain the net time you happcutotravcl
and the phvslcian, hiving no office hours
while he was came along with
the conductor and the brakeman, nnd a few
curious nud fewer merciful passengers to
give what help be could. The physician's
practice Ijlnjj-I- a cold country, be knew
precisely what to do In this emergencj.
and Wckcy. gladly released the principal
responsibility to h'.s more experienced
bands, while he told over end over again

sb benefit of tb curious paeseujers

aramie Jlains
how he chanced to see the little one lying
on the rear platform.

The physician worked steadily over the
child for ten or iHrhnw twenty minutes.
"She'll do now," be said at laot, -- let her
sleep.'-- '

The nnrter. Mniler Hrkev'H direction, and
wnh ,. .insuv lulm crossed with silver.

I made up an extra berth In the car. In which
the child was laid. She was sleeping the.
warm sleep of childhood, wrapped in llr.
Pullman's blanketsand with Dickey'sheavy
overcoat thrown across her feet. The doc-
tor and thecurlous lussengershad returned
to their own berths, and the conductor and
his men had gone back to their work ofsec- - J
lug to thesufi'ty of the train after assuring
the porter of the last car that he would be
held to no responsibility for the passenger
he carried without ticket or berth check.

The sifinn waiUil u ross uie Laramie
plains nnd the lee particles lieat uiwii the
windows of the coach. Still steadily tiod
fiercely the great throbbing engines fought
their way lniothefclorin anil from his lolly
beat in the cab the engineer of the head
locomotive looked out upon tlie track while
the Ice stung his face and bis breath

Theflrcinen, water
pouring out at their pores and freezing
upon eiiitn. si ill ii il He-- lames Uiat were the
life of the train, keepiu-- it up to the motion
that warded off icy death, and the steam
from the ejlinder froze and fell in a rain
of ice he-l- de the steel rails through all the
long night.

In Hit ,.,si sleeper little Dickey Culver sat
and smoked, while I lie child slept peacefully
In the luxury of a double lower lierth, and
from the stateroom came Hit steady biiorc
of (ho porter

Dickey did not even doze In the night, for
that was his daj , and be was puzzling over
bow Un I chlldcanie to lieupon theplat rorm.
Certainly she had not been there when the
train left Medicine Itow. for he had sloid
upon that platform himself and wutche--
the station out of sight nnd It had been
bro ul day then. The train had stopped no-w- h

ere, and jet liownlH'inl 11 was to suppose
that the child had been pat there while the
cars were in motion. How could she have
been, and who could have done It? Even a
Wjomlng blizzard, strong as it was, ilid not
bear little girls alwut on its wings nnd de-

posit them upon the platforms of the sleep-
ing cars for pissengers to pick up

Dickey could mver tell nfierward how
many cigars be smoked thnl night, but he
exhausted bis supply. It was in the early
gray of daylight and thestonn had spent its
forcewhen the child aw oke. Thetraln was
making fast way through thfdesolatlon that
lies along Bitter Creek nnd over the vast
plains was a while maulle that glittered as
though studded with a million diamonds.

CUPID

If sho know that I am Cupid
I could never, never win,

For sho'd close tho door upon
Arid I'd no'er bo taken in.

They are rare jewels that are carried in the
blizzard when the wind has done ils work
of spreading them out to deck the white
bosomof thesnow covered plain. Furaway
to thenorth there wasa gleam or mouiitnins,
white above blue, and In the northern sky
bejoud the hlllsa plainsman would have told
jou there was still more snow to come.
Dickey only saw a sort or ashen gray sky,
flubbing to pink as the sun came up, which
was like no sky he bad ever seen in Califor-
nia, but was uevertheless most beautiful.

Winter lias its compensations," be
thought and then, hearing the child's voice,
he hastened Into the sleeper proper and
parted the curtains of her berth.

"I wantmj mamma," the little one said,
smiling up into bis face the sweet smile
or childhood just awakened.

Here was a dilemma. "Where is jour
mamma, little one?" Dickey said a man's
blundering capacity for sajing the wrong
thing.

"Why," she said, "don't jou know?"'
We were going to my papa in California
and we rode a long waj's, and we had no
more money and the man would not let
us ride. Then we walked and I was tired.
It was cold, too My mamma put mc.on
the steps and told me to be good but the
dark came and it was cold, and so I opened
the door. Then I could not open the other
door and so I cried and went to sleep."

"And where did mamma go, little one?"
Dickey Culver's voice could be gentle as a
mamma's upon occations.

"Why, don't you know?" She bald she
was coming, too."

Dickej- - dropped the curtains of the berth
and went into the forward car to look for
the conductor. One of the curious passen-
gers of the night before, an early riser,
stopped him as be went along and pres-
ently a good woman, the curious passen-
ger's wife, went back into tlie last sleeper
and came out with the child In her arms.
The matter was well known to all the
women in tlie train by this time, and, as
women will, from mjsterious recesses of
handbags, and satchels, they drew enough
material to make the child presentable
In no time at all. She was a pretty child
enough, with dimpled cheeks and blue eyes
anil golden hair, and she told her story,
all she knew of it, over and over again,
to whosycr asked her, but t here was a quiver
In the warm, red lips now' when she asked
for her mamma.

Dickey in the meantime had found the
conductor. The train stopped at Green
Itlvpr nnyway, and that was only a few
miles further on.

When the station was reached Dickey j

aim uie iiuiu iiieil juilipcil uown Tom me
renr platform of Uie last sleeper and peered
under the trucks. What with snow and
the cinders they could see nothing at first,
but presently the braktman muttered a
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curse nnd crawled under the car. The
others followed. There, on top of the
trucks, wedged In so hard and fast that it
was amazing how she had ever gotten into
such a position, was the body of a woman.
Of course, it was frozen stiff. Nothing
that lives can survive the blizzard that
sweeps across the Laramie plains. Aud
upon the body was no scrap of paper giving
the faintest devr to her name.

Dickey told the loys about It at the
Green Shades on the first night after he
came home. They were drinking hot
punches at the time, Dickey and Fessenden
and the third assistant, and the third as-

sistant called for another and shivered and
swore In his beard that he would adopt
the little girl.

"Why no," said Dickey, "jou cannot do
that exactly, either. She camo to Cali-
fornia to find her father, and I propose
that she shall find lilm."

"But how?"
"That, my dear fellow, is a story not

yet told."

'IHISCO'S OI7NS.

Tlirovv nolntltio Cliiirtes. AiTiirutely
u DNtmico of Three) Mile-.- .

ovv Vork Sun.
The fortifications of San Tranelsco have

been btrengthc-ne- In the last week through
the acceptance by the government of three
of the most powerful pneumatic guns yet
tested, each of which threw r00 pound of
high explosive upward of 5,000 yards
with precision and terrific effect upon the
water where it struck. Columns of water
were thrown as high in the air astlie Wabli-ingio- u

Monument, and the aim was so true
that there would have been no difficulty
lu hitting any bhip which they might have
been aimed at. With 500 pounds of gela-

tine a range of 2,100 yards was secured;
explosions occurretl both on llniucl with
the water, and witli a fixed fuse, two bec-ou-

afli'r the rhot struck, the water In
each instance being tossed like u gejber
spout over 600 feet in the air With pro-
jectiles or the same explosive and a charge
reduced to 100 pouuds, the three guns
propelled shells three miles and hit bo
near the mark alined at that a luttleship
would have eabily lieen blown to pieces
had she been the target.

These three guns are similar to those
which are now mounted at Sandy Hook,
but the tests demonstrated that improve-
ments have been made which place the
new weapons In advance of those at New
Vork, both in accuracy and power of
range. The guns at Sandy Hook have
been In pluce about one year, aud were
the first of a half dozen ordered by the
government for the defenses of the harbors
of New l'ork and San Francisco.

Other guns will be placed at Boston nnd
the important coastwise cities Included in
tlie fortifications plan of the War Depart-
ment. The success attending the trials at
San Francisco bus settled to the satisfac- -

IN DISGUISE.

Bnt flio'll
(Tho

mo So she'll
AnA

tlon of the ordnance experts the value of
this t j peof weapon asa part of theord nance
for thecountry's land defense's, and hereafter
some of these guns will be stationed at the
important cities along the seaboard where
the department proposes constructing de-
fenses Invulnerable to attack from the sea.
Naval officers do not attach that value to the
dynamite gun that the army men do, prin-
cipally because of its lack of range.

This defect, they say, will make It possible
for battleships to lie beyond the guns' range
and still bemost effectivengaliistland bat-terle- s,

whereas torpedo boats of great swift-
ness could dodge projectiles oil account of
their slow velocities.

Eminent ordnance expertsof the Army,
that the

pneumatic gun will be or incalcuablevaluein
dealing with a large fleet, and that no ships
woulddareapprouch within its range, know-
ing that an explosion of D00 pounds of gela-
tine in the vicinity of a vessel would have a
most disastrous result upon those on board.
It Is asserted further, that one shot from a
djnamlteguii would be worth more than a
broadside from a warship, and that thecoun-tr- y

can well risk making a true shot occa-
sionally with results as effective as those
following the impact of a projectile with a
battleship.

Stunning; Stationery.
Correspondence cards are entirely out

otfavor. Thclrplace is to be taken by sheets
of paper, about five Inches long, torn
from a pad. Every sheet is stamped cither
with the owner's monogram in the center
of the top, or her address In the left-han- d

corner.
Bluebondpapcrlspartlcularly fashionable.

The very delicate shades of heliotrope and
gray, so faint as to be almost uncertain,
are also in favor. They come more fre-
quently in the smooth linen than In the
bond.

Tlie monogram or the address In silver,
gold or bronze, is tlie only adornment per-
mitted at present on "correct" paper.

Cliurmliijr Collarettes.
The handkerchief collars consist of a

double straight band of batiste or fine
lawn, with four corners sewed on the top
and turned over on the outside, leaving a
division at the centerback and front. The
corners are of batiste tucked onthe edge,
plain In the center, with a row of Valen-
ciennes lace Inlaid between. The four cor-
ners of a fine openwork handkerchief
could be taken for this purpose. Sometimes
a band of ribbon is fitted around the lawn
band and tied In a bow at the back; other-
wise the band Is worn inside of a high
dress collar with the points falling out-
side oyer the edges of tbc collar.

CROSS PURPOSES.

rt.andMrs.nar'ivoodIiadbeenliav
lug a little matrimonial tiff a
mere nothlngV-onl- y both werei
trifle obstlnari&and couseouent- -

ly bad succeeded In mating one another
thoroughly uncomfortable.

It was all about the summer holidays
and wberu they should sbend them. The
second Trlday in July wal the date fixed
by Mr. liar wood's firm abd he bad been
discussing the matter $lili bis pretty wife
over tlie breakfast table.

"I suppose we shall go to Hastlogs," she
had said.

"Suppose we Ir - Uatnsgate or Cromer for
a change," he replied.

"Oh, but we can't, jou know," said Mrs.
Harwood, with decision. "I promised
mamma we should spend our holidays with
her at Hastings. Besides, It makes It bo
much cheaper."

Mr. Harwood frowned. lie bad set Ills
mind on going to a frcsh place. Besides,
although bis wife's mother was a nice,
sensible woman and not given to Interfer-
ing with her daughter nud he
felt he could nppreclutc bis rest all the
better If he and Violet and the baby were
by themselves.

"I think it would be nice to go some-
where else," he repeatisl. "Besides, it
lias been beastly hot In the city this
summer. I want to go somewhere bra-
cingsay the east coast."

"Well, we can't disappoint mamma,"
said Violet, n little tartly.

"Hastings doesn't suit me half so well
as ltam-sgate- replied the husband Willi
Irritation.

"I think It Is very selfish of jou not
to do as 1 wish. If jou were In the
city nine hours a c!ayr you'd know the
value of fresh, bracing air."

"Not at nil," said Violet, "It's
you who arc selfish. I only see mamma
twice a j ear."

"Quite enough, too, lie growled.
And so the discussion had tndeil, un-

pleasantly, and for the next day they
trtatetl one another coldlj, aud with a
kind of dignified politeness that was exas-
perating to both.

It was not until two or three daj's before
the time for departure arrived that the
bubject was referred to again, and this
time the result was more, disastrous than
ever.

Violet refused point blank to give way,
and doing it without much tact, Harry
felt himself called upon to be cqually
obstlnate.

"Of course, jou can go where you please,"
she said ul last, "I shall go to Hastings."

"Very well," he replied, bitterly, "then
I must spend my bolldaj In London, be-

cause we can't afford to go to two
places."

She went a shade paler, but set her
lips firmlj , and Harry hanged out of the
house in a rage. The junior clerks had
a bad time with Mr. Harwood that daj.

tliinl: that I'm an angel
disgnise perhaps

let mo ontiy freely
then sho'll bo taken iu.

tife.

The morning of departure arrived and
they sat down to breakfast. Harry had
recovered Ills temier anil was disgustingly
good natured and polite. Violethad packed
the botes and he had strapped thcinforher,
and carried them down stairs ready Tor
the cabman.

"What time will j'ou leave the orficc
tonight?"

"About halt past 4, I expect," he said
clieerfullj'.

"I suppose you willcomeon to Hastings,"
she said acidly.

"No, I shan't," he replied. "I shall re-
main In London."

If she had asked the question In a differ-
ent tone of voice he might have given a
different answer.

Nothing more was said until Harry was
ready to start tor the office, when vfolet
remarked coldly:

"If you feci disposed to alter your mind
about coming to Hastings, jou need not
pack a portmanteau. I am taking every-
thing jou will want in my trunk."

She had taken it for granted he would
give in, and was beginning to feel rather
alarmed at the prospector going alone.

"Thanks," he replied, with a laugh, "I
shan't alter my mind. Good-by- dear,
I hope jou'll enjoy yourself. Take care of
baby."

Then he patted her head kindly, and
kissed lur, to which she submitted with
studied Indirference, and left the house.

But he hadn't been gone ten minutes be-

fore she gave in and haQ a comfortable
crj.

To go to Hastings alone; was ridiculous.
How humiliating it would be she reflected,
to arrlvcnthermothers house withherbabj-an- d

luggage and no- - husband. For one
thing, she would get little sympathy, as
her mother would certainly be angry, and
tell her she was a silly girl to manage things
so badly. Besides, it might lead to a
family quarrel, and she had too much sense
to want everybody to know that she and
Hnrry had had a difference.

Then she wrote out a telegram: "Please
come with me to Hastings; I cannot go
without you," but was not satisfied with it
and tore It up. s.

After a few minutes' reflection she wrote
out another, which sho addressed to Hast-
ings: "Cannotcomctoday; babj-no- t well."

It was quite true the baby was rather out
of sorts, and she decided she would wait at
home for Harry, make It up with him, and
get him to accompany her next day.

But a surprlso was la store for her.
At B o'clock there was a ring. Thinking

it was Harry, Violet, anxious to make ieace,
answered it herself. To her surprise she
found her mother standing at the door.

"My dear girl," said the elder lady,
anxiously, "how is the baby? I got your

telegram at 10.30, and as I knew you
wouldn't telegraph for nothing, I couldn't
rest without coming up to see you. I hope
there Is no danger?"

"Oh, nol" summered Violet, "babj-'sonl-

a little out of sorts-i- t's no nothing to
er speak of. But I'm glad you've come."

Then she took her mother Into the dining
room and wisely told her what bad hap-
pened.

"Butwcwon'twaltforH:irry;be'llbehere
directly; we'll have tea at once," she said
nt last.

But Harry didn't arrive.
A couple of hours slipiied away, and

Hie dinner hour 7:30 bounded, lint still
Harry didn't come. Violet grew nervous
aii(laiixlous,butbhewasahamedtoshowit.

"Shall I ferve dinner?" said the servant.
"No, wait ten minutes; your master

may be late," replied her mistress, hesita-
tingly.

At last they had dinner and after it
was finished the two ladies sat down
to talk housekeeping, though Violet's
mind ran on nothing lut cab accidents,
railway collisions and other cheerful topics.

They sat up until 11!. He bad not arrived.
Violet made a pretense of going to bed,
but in reality sat up all night iu a dressii.g
gown, walking up nnd down the room, aud
repenting her obstinate pride.

It was while they were at breakfast,
next morning, that she beard his
step andalnteh key opeulug the front door.

She met him in the hall.
"How's babj?" he said, nnxiouly.

"Butij's all right," she replied in amaze
ment.

"Thank nod," he replied. "I've been to
Hastings. I thought it seemed biieafclsh
to let you go alone. When I got there I saw
jour telegram about baby being ill; bo I
spent the night on the sofa and came up by
the 0 o'clock train."

FAItGO'S DIVORCE IXUI'STHV.

It l'a.VHtllo I'ovmi Aliout ii Quiirturofu
.Million Dollars, Annually.

--Mliiiieitiinll-s Journal.
North Dakota has gained consider iblc

notoriety throughout the East for tha aee
with which divorces are secured within
lis borders. Fargo has more fame In this
direction than any other town, for various
reasons. I tisli.obt easily reachedandaf fords
the pleasure-lovin- contingent greater op
portunities than anj" city in the State, ex
cept Grand Forks. Its bote's are new and
up to date and there are numerous private
boarding houses that cater especially to
those who are here to end their marital
troubles.

The modus operandi is simple. In nine
cases out or ten the defendant in the suit Is

as willing that a decree should be secured
as the plaintiff, and aids in every possible
way by accepting service and emplojlng
m. local legal light to look after his Interests.
In such caes the decree is orten secured
within ten dajs after the ninety-da- y proba-
tion has expired. In fact it has sometimes
occurred that the divorce was granted
within ninety-on- e days after the applicant
arrived in Fargo. In these cases, of course,
Iiersonnl service was secured, and there was
no contest lu the way of alimony. In
cases of desertion, or in others, where the
residence of the defendant is unknown,
six

of summons.
The attorney's fee varies from So0 to

any higher amount with the trouble neces-
sary to secure the decree and the ability
of the plaintiff to pay. The colony in-

cludes people In all "walks of life. Even
laboring men come here and work while
establishing their residence. Thee are
the exception, however. The seekers after

'single blessedness are. as a rule, well
supplleil with runds and able to pay liber-
ally for whatthey get. gomcdlstlngulshed
people have been temporary residents of
the State, and arc men and women in all
walks of lite, and titled rorelgners are not
an exception.

Tlie divorce business has rrequently
referred tons a North Dakota industry, and
is really to ! regarded as such. A canvass
of the hotels and private boarding houses
shows that there are today nliout 100
members in Uie local divorce colony. This
means from $3,000 to $5,000 per month for
the hotel men of the city. It also means
Trom $5,000 to SI 0.000 for the local
attorneys. In addition to these expendi-
tures, the stores receive directly, perhaps,
$2,000 per month In the way of divorce
trade. The sentiment of the citizens is
entirely In favor or the "industry." The
matter Is looked at pjrely Troni a buslmss
standpoint and Is advocated on all sides.

hovai.ty's simi'li: Lirn.
r

Economical llxl-ten- co nt tin Cn-t- le

or Henis.torff.
London Dully News,.

A Copenhagen correspondent gives the
following account of court life at the
Castle of Bernslorff, where thirteen royal
personages are slaying, although the
castle is not so much larger than a gentle-

man's country seat.
The dowager-empres- s of Russia Is satis-

fied with two small and very simplv fur-

nished rooms, the Princess of Wales has
only one room, nnd ibe Greek royal couple
two. In spite of the want of room, tin
two eldest daughters of the Danish royal
rnmlly prefer living at Bernslorff.
as they were educated there and spent
hclr youth there, plaving as children In

the park. Court life in Ilernstorff is very
simple. All rise early and assemble at S
o'clock- - In the queen's apartments, where
breakfast is served. Luncheon is at 1

o'plock, and afterwards walks and drives
are taken, while the younger members or
the royal ramily play tennis on the great
lawn In rront or the castle.

The rrincess or Wnles and the dowager-empre- ss

generally walk out together, and
when they are tired take the first cab they
meet and drive back to Bcrnstorff. Tlie
gentlemen ride, nnd while the Trlnce
or Wnles Is there large shooting partlesare
arranged. Five o'clock tea Is served in
the queen's rooms, and illnner Is at 7, when
there are generally five or six courses.
The evenings are spent In the queen's
apartments.

The rrincess of Wnles and her imperial
slsicr take their seats at the grand piano
which stands In the middle of the room.
It Is a very valuable Instrument, a gift
from the late czar to his mother-in-la-

The young English princesses sing olel
English songs. The gentlemen generally
play cards In adjoining rooms. Queen
Iiuise Is passionately fond of music. She
Is a brilliant inanlst, and her daughters
have Inherited her talent. The Princess
of Wales especially Is a most zealous
pkiyer. At 11 the royal party retires to
rest, nnd when the castle clock strikes
midnight only Hie tramp of the sentry In
front of the castle breaks the stillness.

Hub Trouble With Ills Income.
According to a correspondent or the San

Francisco Call, Winfleld S. Stralton, the
owner of the rainous Independence mine or
Cripple Creek, who was a poor carpenter
three or four years ago.is now worth
$20,000,000, and he could get $12,000,000
for his mine any daj-- . When asked recently
why ho did not sell, he replied: "What
could I do with such money? I could not
manage such a large sum in one bunch; I
would certainly lose It. I have cnougli
troublo with $200,000 per month income
now. I can't find any Investment for it.
As long as my money 1b In the mine, I
know where it is, and when I want more
I know where I can take It out."

A Pipe In Pence.
It's a wjse wife who cheerfully toler-

ates a pipe, who only lifts her eyebrows
at muddy boots, who doesn't ridicule her
husband's clumsy efforts at carpentry mend-
ing around the house, who oftcu admits
the dogs to the sitting-room- , and lets an
occasional extra man in for dinner with-
out rebuke or apology.

These are little things, but they all go
toward keeping a cheerful husband in-
side the garden gate and tend to firmly
establish domestic serenity.

"Dilemma of
St.

T was really 'very
bard on the poor
duches, especially
after all the tolland
lalior she had un-
grudgingly expend-
ed on her unattract-
ive progeny. Her lot
had always been
hard enough ever
tiuce she had been a
duchess; even lieforeIi! her wedding cake
had grown stale she
had been coping
with difficulties
brutal difficulties,
which It required all
Jerstr-ngt- li of mind
to face and now,
when a good shareofT those
werelaldtoreslwlth

difficulties

her husband, the late duke, lu the family
vault at Loiigiauds; now, when she hud
just managed to retrieve the (battered
ducal roriuucn by bringing the viiguj-e-iwnt-

licr uglyrdlbsipatidson, the pri sent
Duke, to Claudia Putnam, the richest Ameri-
can heiress or the season, now for this blow
to fall uiou her. It was really too bad. The
only balm to l.er anguish was that U had
fallen at Loiigiauds, In the vv lids of York
shire, and mat the whole thing inight lie
hushed up and hustled Into oblivion with
out any one being any the iser. She had
gone to Loiigiauds to recruit after her
buiierhuiiuui expenditure of energy during
the London staHiu; her only jruest was
Claudia Putnam, her sons fiancee, with
whom she was busy pi. inning alterations
and renovations for the new regime.

Hut the moment was robbed of all Its
savor bj-- this horrible catustrophe; this

what else could she call it? this drivel-
ing idiocy of the least plain and most hope-
ful of Ler six ungainly daughters. .She
would have kept the hateful nory entirely
to herself if she could, but her heart was
too full for silence, besides, ClnudU had fie--r

fair share of Yankee shrewducss she
might suggest a brilliant solution or the
problem bi, as they sat over a cup of tea
in her boudoir, the duchess opened her new
trouble to her future daushter-ln-law- .

"I'm afraid, Claudia dear," she began,
"that vv are going to have serious trouble
with Henrietta." Claudia was very roud
or the ducbei-s- , so she tried to look sym-
pathetic, though with Lady Henrietta,
who was wrapped up iu parish work,
who wore ImpObblble clothes, nnd did her
hair grotesquely, she had no sympathy
whatever.

"Dear me"' she replied. "I'm sorry to
bear it; I hope she's not eick."

"Sick"' repeated the duchess. "I wish
she were, or anj thing half to sensible.
The fact Is, she has been and got hersWf
entangled iu a most unbecoming love
afrulr."

Miss Putnam opened her blue eyes very
wide and set down her teacup with a jerk.
"My" bhe cclaimed, "and who on earth
has been makiug love toillenrletta?"

The duchess lowered fier ".olce. "My
dear," she sa.d Impressively, "it is Mr
Gibson, tbc curate. She vows she will
raarrv- - nim. Isn't it awful?"

leather awrul for the curate," thought
Claudia to herself, aloud she bald. Have
I ever met Mr. Gibson?"

"Certamlj not, dear, we nev er invite him
here. He is not a gentleman."

"Then where did Henrietta meet him?"
"Oh, in cottages and at the school. Vou

sec she likes parish work, aud I encouraged
her. It sets such a good example, and we've
always bad a married curate before; how-
ever, when Mr.Gibboncame. I nevertliought
of, chaperoning her, because, you see, he
isn't a gentleman."

"But, I suppose, Henrietta thinks he will
make her a suitable husband?"

"My dear," criid the duchess, "the can't
possibly think so. Why, his father keeps
a saddler's bhop! He hasn't beeu to the
university. Oh, H'o altogether dreadful,
aud she's as obstinate as a mule about it."

She broke orr as the door opened to admit
a young man In a shooting suit. He was a
plain, insignificant-lookin- g personage, with
an air of extreme

"I've juKt been telling Claudia about this
stupid affair of Henrietta's," went on the
ducliess.

"And what does Claudia think about It?"
asked the plain joung man, who was
Claudia's accepted lover, and who de-

posited hi, long limbs on the sofa beside
her and tried to bestow a retttve caress en
the hand nearest to him.
s 1 guess I'm pretty well taken by sur-
prise," said Miss Putnam, drawing her
hand out ot her lover's reach.

So'm I." said the duke placidly. "I'm
dashed If I can imagine what he sees in
Henrietta. She aln t pretty; t other way
about, rather: she's gotno money;and she's
years older than he is. I'm dashed It I
marry a woman like Henrietta, even u I
was a saddler's son. I'm dashed If I
could even spoonj' on her."

Miss Putnam looke-- nt hlni fche was
going to marry a man very nice iienrietia.
said sHe did not reel very spoony on him;
she had accepted him for sundry reaons,
love being bj no means the first or fore
most.

"He must bean awfully susceptible chap,
went on his grace, "to lose Ills heart to a
girl like Henrietta. And he's so obstinate,
too, about it, seems as if be really cared
about her. I thought perhaps It was mostly
ambition her title and that sort of thing,
vou know and I've offered him all my In-

fluence in ibe way or a leg up to prefer-
ment, but he won't hear ot it. Funny thing,
ain't it? Now, ir it had been a girl like
you, Claudia "

"Duchess," cried Mls Putnam, suddenly
Interrupting her lover. "I have an In-

spiration. You Just send Henrietta away.
She can go to Jericho, or anywhere
else, for a month or so, nnd when she
comes back the engagement will be broken
off. I'll manage it, you bet."

She wouldn't answer any questions. She
said she thought she understood thcexact
lie of the land. They might leave it all
to her. So to her It was lert, and tne
next day Lady Henrietta was iackcd off
to a married cousin In South Wales.

The following day, at Lady Aenrietta's
customary hour. Miss Putnam walked Into
the village schoolroom, sne wore a nainty
blue cambric frock, which fitted her as
no frock in Henrietta's lifetime had ever
fitted her. The little boys ana gins
opened their eyes wide to look at her.
so ilid the schoolmistress, and so did Mr.
Gibson, the curate, who was hearing-ih- e
whole school in its church catechism.

Good morning." said Miss Putnam.
sweetly, "I am staying at the Towers. I

f i7;fii&faftrW3ffi ill i1 ill lu
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have come lu Lady Henrietta's place thl
morning. She has gone away for a fen
weeks, and she would like you all to knovi
It."

She looked round the room as she salt1
It, and finally fixed ber eyes on the cur
ate's frank, simple face.

"I hope," be began, hesitatingly, "tha
Lady Henrietta is not ill. This absence h
so un uuforseen."

"Guess not," said Miss Putnam. "Shi
isn't 111, she never was better In ber lire
but the duchess thinks a chaoge will d
her a world of good."

"Her grace Is very cruel," murmured tin
curate.

"I beg your pa rdon?"sald Claudia, blandly
"I was about to saj-,- " resumed the curate,

turning to the expectant children, "thai
as her ladyship Is unable to come this morn-
ing, you will be deprived of the Interesting
object lesson she generally gives you. I'm
sure you will all be very sorrj-.- "

"Oh, they shan'tiniss their object lesson,"
said Claudia, still more blandly. "I'veprom-ise- d

Lady Henrietta to give It to them for
her."

The curate had been In the habit or stay-
ing ror Lady Henrietta's object lesson- -to

keep order ror her, he would have said,
had the duchess questioned him. So he
stayed to keep orderfor Claudia, which was
quite superfluous, for ir'her manner or ad-
ministering instruction was not of a nature
to keep the attention of restless children,
there were her fascmatlng gown and her
pretty trinkets, not to speak or the charm
of her face to hold her audience spellbound.
And when the lesson was over, he had gst
into the way of walking with her ladyship
along the school lane and through the park.
He escorted Miss Putnam today, because he
wanted to ask how long his liege lady's
banishment was to last.

"I don't know," was MIfs Putnam's re-

ply; "I suppote she won't come back till
the Duchess chooses."

"Thechlldren will miss hersadly," moaned
the curate.

"Guess wemustmakeitupto them,"sald
Claudia, graciously; "I've promised

He gave ber a graterul look.
"When shall I come and give another

object lesson?" the went on. "Tomor-
row?"

"Oh, no," nld the curate, "tomorrow's
geography day. Herladjshlp always gives
a geography lesson on Thursday."

So Claudia put on another bewitching
frock, Tarled her trinkets, and did her bet
witli agtographyle-ssononThursday- which
was mainly devoted to. a flattering but in-

accurate description of the United States.
On Friday she wrestled with sums, and by
degrees she learned the whole school routine.
She also visited, under Mr. Gitson's escort,
one or two of Henrietta's old women,
who, he thought, would feel themselves neg-

lected In her absence.
Her fiance laughed at her. "I see what

you're up to," he bald, "ot course It's a
.lever move, but It's rather rough on a
susceptible ass like Gibsoa."

"Why do you eall hlni an ass?" asked Miss
rutnam sharply, "because his father Is a
saddler?"

'It's a splendid opportunity for you to
make yourseir popular In the parish, dear,"
said the duchess. "Of course when jou are
mistress here jou will like to be popular
among the people."

I suppose I shall," said Claudia, musingly.
But iu spite of her Incipient popularity

she would not have the marriage hurried
on; she was equally deaf to the duke's

and the duchess' hints.
"There are buch heaps or things to do and

to think of before anj thing can be fixed,"
she said vaguely, when ber fiance urged the
matter upon her.

Well, get on with the heaps ot things,
then," he retorted, "and don't piffle away
so much time at that confounded school."

And Lady Henrietta was still in banish-
ment in South Wales.

Flnnlly, Miss Putnam's stay at Longlands
came to a rather unsatisfactory end, for
she went away to London leaving the wed-
ding day unrixed and the hangings for the
new drawing room uncLo'en.

Tlie day after her departure there were
two letters for the duchess; one from tha
curate; the other from Miss Putnam. She
opened the former first, because she fell
more curious as to its contents.

"Madam," it ran, although your grace
did not seriously entertain my proposal for
the hand or Lady Henrietta, I feel nijselt
in honor hound to let you know that my
eyes have been opened to tlie folly and on
suitability of the marriage for which I
would fain have had jour sanctiou. I
have written to Lady Henrietta, explain
lng as far as I can, tLe folly of our past,
and begging her to forgive me If she be iu
anv waj a sufferer by our mistake. I am
leaving Longlands at once, therefore the
embarras-men- t of any further meeting will
be avoided Tours faithfully . W Gibson."

The duchess heaved a Ugh ot Intense
relief. This was Ckiudla's doing. Claudia
was a right-dow- n clever girl. She bad
certainlv spent a great deal of valuable
time in treading in Henrietta's rootsteps,
tut she bad disenchanted Mr. Gibson, and
lifted a horrible Incubus oft the family
shoulders. She was really far too good
for that stupid, muddle-heade- son ot hers;
still she, the ducbebs, supposed that a
title was an Infinite attraction to a born
democrat, so things were, after all. not so
very uneven. Then she took up Claudia's
letter. " Dear child, ' she murmured, as she
broke the seal.

"My dear duchess." she read, and with
each succeeding line her dismayed aston-

ishment increased: "I'm glad I came to
star .it Longlands before I took the irre-

vocable step to the altar. I don't want to
say anything nasty or mean, but, really, I
never did care about the duke; I only ac-

cepted bun because I thought you'd made
up vour mind to have m for a daughter-in-law"-;

I should have made him perfectly
miserable it I bad married him. Mr.
Gibson find?, too, that he made a great
mistake in thinking he cared for Henrietta.
He exnkilned It all to me. and I am quite
satisfied. He and I are going to be mar
ried before Advent. I .shan't mind having
asaddlerforarather-in-'aw- . Yoursalways,

"CLAUDIA PU l.NAJl.
The duchess threw the letter across the

table to her son. "Bead that. Southdown,"
she said; "we've got Henrietta out or her
scrape most splendidly."

It really was too nam on tne poor ciucness.

Her Voice Is for War.
An Atchison woman says she hopes there

will be a war, and that ner busband will
enlist. She believes that a winter or break-rast- 's

ot coffee dregs and hard-tac- par-

taken of by a smoky fire in the snow,
would make him appreciate the coffee and
hot pancakes he gets in his cozy dining
room nt home. Atchison Globe.
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"Excuse mo back, Divlin!"
"With pleasure, O'Hara, bavin a knowlcdgo av jer face.'


